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Save Me 


Author's Notes: 
The idea popped into my head when i was sitting on the couch bored to tears. Funny how the slightest things 
make you think of stories. 


Andre was roaming the halls of the studio one last time when he found him. Short pale curls glowed almost 
silver in the moonlight as he played piano. The song was sweet yet sad and at times wistful, like the smaller 
man was looking for better times, or giving up. He frowned when Tobi shivered violently. The studio was blazing 
he shouldn't be cold and..why wasn't he at home already? "Tobi?" The smaller man tensed and Andre 
approached carefully. "Tobi what are you still doing here?" he shrugged looking pale and tired 


'| didn't want to go home yet" He answered quietly, his long fingers never stopping the song that poured from 
his soul. His hands transitioned between chords in fluid motions, years of practice shining in its perfection. Tobi 


didn't move when Andre sat next to him. 


"Why... Tobi, what's wrong?" the other singer bit his lip. 


"I didn't want to go home to an empty house." He said quietly. "It's too quiet..almost spooky." He shuttered again 
and Andre reached out for him. His hands were gentle as they smoothed over his forehead. 


"Tobi, you're burning up. You have a fever." Andre was worried now. "You need to go home and get some rest” 


Tobi shook his head stubbornly. 


"lm almost done..| don't want to leave it unfinished" He wailed and Andre forced him to look into his deep dark 
eyes. 


"And | don't want you to get really sick. Tobi I'm really worried about you." In the moonlight Andre could see 
Tobi's wide, vulnerable eyes and he sighed, stroking the tangling, sweaty curls back from his face. "Please Tobi... 
let me take you home..get some sleep. You'll feel better." Tobi shivered again at Andre's cooling fingers on his 


too warm skin. 


"Ok" He sounded so defeated that Andre couldn't resist pulling him into the circle of his arms, wishing he could 


protect him from whatever was bugging him. 


"| promise | won't leave you alone." All the tension flowed out of the smaller man's body and Tobi shivered 


violently. 


"Andre..| wanna go home." His voice was weak and faint against his shoulder. Andre nodded and pulled Tobi's hair 


away from his neck. 


"Ok Tobi." He whispered and gathered the shaking man's shaking body closer to escort him out to his car. The 
drive to Tobits house was quiet besides Tobi's soft snoring and occasional shaky breathes. Andre's heart 
clenched at seeing his friends so weak. It wasn't long before he pulled into the drive way, happy to be able to 
get his weakening friend home safely. Andre was loathing the idea of waking Tobi up but he wasn't sure he'd be 
able to carry him into the house. He sighed again and reached over, gently pulling his hair from his face and 
checking his temperature. The fever hadn't changed. "Tobi..Tobi we're here." Tobi blinked slowly, trying to clear 


his blurry vision 
"Huh?" Andre smiled at how adorable he was, even when sick. 


"We're at you're house. Let's get inside and you can sleep all you want ok?" Tobi nodded, looking so exhausted 
that Andre ached in sadness for him. Slowly Tobi uncurled himself from the seat of Andre's car and stumbled 
to the door. Andre wrapped an arm around him to keep him upright, praying that he would be able to get the 
sick singer to his room. The door unlocked and he followed Tobi inside. 


"Andre l'm not sure | can walk anymore." Tobi whimpered and Andre nodded. 
"Is ok Tob we're almost there." He whispered soothingly. Tobi nodded and Andre managed to get the smaller 


man into his room. Tobi collapsed onto his bed shivering and whimpering. Andre sighed and walked over slowly. 


"Do you want me to stay?" Tobi nodded and pulled off his pants so he'd be more comfortable before slipping 


under the covers. Andre hesitated for a moment before following his example and getting under the covers. 
Tobi pressed close, little body shaking under the comforters. Andre frowned and pulled him closer, unfazed by 
the idea of becoming sick if it meant that Tobi would be able to get some sleep. 


"Thanks for staying with me Andre.” Tobi's voice was almost pitiful in its weakness. Andre brushed a hand 
through the other man's hair before dropping down to pull him closer. 


"No problem Tobi. Try to get some sleep." He hushed and rubbed Tobi's back until he fell asleep. Hours later 
Andre jerked awake to cooling sheets and the sound of Tobi gagging. He frowned and followed the sounds to the 
bathroom where Tobi was bent over the toilet, holding tightly to the porcelain. He went to the kitchen and 


returned with a glass of water as Tobi leaned back, shaking once more. 
"Sorry didn't mean to wake you up." Andre hushed him and knelt down to hand over the water. 


"Don't worry about it" Tobi pulled himself up and quickly brushed his teeth, wincing at the combined taste mint 
and vomit. "How do you feel?" he asked quietly and Tobi shrugged. 


"A little better..still miserable." He said with a small smile. Andre chuckled and wrapped an arm around his 


shoulder to guide him out of the bathroom and back to the deserted bed. 


"Come on; let's get you back to bed" He said gently and Tobi nodded trying not to blush at the feel of Andre's 


strong arms wrapped tightly around him. He couldn't remember the last time he'd felt so safe and cared for. 
"Andre..why'd you drag me home?" he asked quietly and Andre paused. 


| brought you home because you're my friend and | care about you.. Tobi why would you have to ask?" Tobi 
blushed and shrugged trying not to look bashful. Andre chuckled and guided him back to the bed. He settled the 
smaller man onto the edge of the bed and looked down at him with kind, questioning eyes. "Tobi..look at me." 
Brown eyes flashed up to meet equally dark orbs. "Why would you doubt me?" Tobi bit his lip and tried to shy 
away but Andre's gaze had him locked in the almost black depths. 


"Because..| mean. know we're friends but..why were you still at the studio?" Andre shrugged, blushing slightly. 


"I had been hoping to run into you. We got really busy so | couldn't come see you beforehand and then when | 
heard you playing piano, | was happy to see you" He frowned. “What I'm not happy about is the fact that you 
don't feel well and you're pushing yourself too hard" Tobi tensed again. 

| have an obligation to my band." Andre put a soothing hand on his shoulder. 


"I know Tobi..'m just saying that you should have gone home when everyone else started leaving. You need 


sleep just like they do." Tobis lip trembled. 


"Lits just.. didn't want to come home alone..and the piano there sounds so nice and." he started to cry. "It 


felt nice to belong." Andre sat down beside him and pulled him into his chest. 


"Tobi..." 


'|.when the band is around l'm ok, | know that they accept me even when I'm a pain in the ass but.here..alone, 


| don't know what to do" Andre sighed at the sound of his friend's pain. 


"But you aren't alone..'m here." He soothed and Tobi nodded, crying quietly into Andre's chest. Andre tipped 
Tobi's head back so he could look into his eyes, wishing he could make them light up with the joy he usually 
saw. "| wouldn't be here if | didn't want to be." In the darkness with the moon shining ever so gently on Tobi's 
already pale skin, Andre wanted to kiss the other man's trembling lips. 


But would Tobi let him? 


"Andre..." he hummed, eyes flickering between Tobi's eyes and lips, debating which held his attention more. "Kiss 
me?" Andre smirked and kissed the other man tenderly for a few breathless seconds before pulling back 
"Fuck..you're going to end up getting sick" He whispered, scooting closer as Andre chuckled. 


"Like | care." And he kissed him again, this time letting his tongue slip out to beg for entry. Tobi answered with 
a delighted sigh and submitted to Andre's heated kiss, long fingers rising to tangle in the mass of soft, dark 
hair that tumbled straight down Andre's back. "Promise to not throw up on me?" Tobi laughed, his usual 
humor flashing through his eyes. 


"Yes..l'll warn you if | feel like I'm gonna be sick" He vowed and Andre smiled. His eyes flickered further up the 
bed and Tobi nodded, crawling up to lay against the pillows. 


"Hmm..now what am | to do with you my fine friend?" Andre's voice dropped low in lust and Tobi shivered at 


the sound. 


"You could come back up here and kiss me again" He offered and Andre smirked, eyeing Tobi's almost silver 
skin in the moonlight. 


"No.l think | have a better idea..! think I'd like to see just how you look against these sheets without all those 
clothes on" Tobi blushed and his cock hardened. 


"I like that idea" He whispered. Andre gave him a smug grin and crawled up the bed to him, sitting back on his 
knees to view the other man's growing erection Slender fingers wrapped around Tobi's waist and hauled him 
down to lay flat against the bed and dragged his shirt up over his head to be tossed aside. A dark growl 
escaped the other man as he leaned over the paler man, admiring his lean, toned chest. A light smattering of 
hair encircled his nipples and disappeared before it reached his abs only to reappear in the arrow that ran 
under Tobi's boxers. 


"Hasn't anyone told you how amazing you look?" he questioned, dipping his head to trace one nipple to a 
hardened peak as his hair tickled heating flesh. Tobi groaned, head tilting back as Andre's mouth traveled 


upwards to nibble his throat. 


"Nobody that mattered" He sighed and Andre smiled again, kissing him with a gentleness that was unparalleled 
by any of Tobi's past lovers. "I'm going to feel really bad if you get sick" He sighed and Andre rolled his eyes 


playfully. 


“Trust me..this is well worth any sickness." And kissed him to shut the other man up. "Now shut up and let me 
seduce you." He growled and Tobi laughed, quickly nodding when Andre tweaked his nipple. 


"Seduce away." Andre growled again and Tobi clamped his mouth shut. In truth Andre's heart was racing and 
swelling with happiness. He'd made Tobi smile and laugh..not to mention he was in the midst of showing the 
other man just how much he cared about him. Joyously, he licked and nibbled across his chest, taking care to 
memorize all the places that made Tobi squirm and moan until the younger man was mewling and grinding up 


against him. "Shit you're good at this." Andre sniggered and bit his neck. 


"| said quiet you." Tobi whimpered and arched into his teeth. "Good boy." He chuckled and scrapped his teeth 
over the sensitive skin near his navel before dragging off his boxers. "Beautiful all the way down to your soul.” 
He sighed and dragged his tongue over the underside of his throbbing prick before sucking him deep into his 
mouth. Tobi struggled to stay quiet when it felt like fire was gathering at the base of his spine and about to 
explode. Andre grinned around him before sucking hard, making Tobi gasp, and his hips pumped up into Andre's 
mouth, mindless in the throes of his orgasm. The dark haired singer kissed his way back up Tobi's shaking body 
and kissed his lips sweetly. "How do you feel?" 


"Fantastic." He panted. Andre grinned down at him until Tobi frowned. 
"What?" Panic filled him at the expression. 


"You're still dressed” Instantly he relaxed and pulled off his shirt before Tobi rolled him onto his back. "| want 
to undress you." He whined and the older man just chuckled, leaning back to let him have his way. Tobi sighed 
at the sight of Andre's olive skin and dark hair in the moonlight. He was strong but almost feminine. He stroked 
down toned legs, dragging off the other man's boxers before settling on his hips. A strangled moan was 


wrenched from the man under him. "l." Andre kissed him deeply. 

"Yea?" Tobi's eyes filled with desperation. 

| want you inside me." Andre nodded. 

"Lube?" Tobi leaned over him to reach into his bedside table and smiled when Andre grabbed his hips to steady 
him. The younger man sighed and moaned as he was carefully stretched and lowered onto Andre's throbbing 
cock. He felt whole, more complete than he ever remembered feeling in his life. "Is it ok?" Andre grit out. Tobi 


rocked his hips with a wicked smile. 


"I believe so." Andre gripped his hips tighter and thrust up into the tight heat around him, swearing darkly in 


Portuguese as he did. Tobi chuckled and rocked down into his thrusts fervently. "You feel like heaven" He 
choked out and Andre hushed him, licking sweat off his chest and nuzzling his shoulder. 


"Perfect..so perfect" He sighed, wishing he could stay within Tobi forever as he neared completion. Tobi 
chuckled and whispered his permission; the singer gave in, coming hard into the younger man's tight ass, unable 
to do anything but mouth the syllables of his lover's name into his skin. Tobi purred and cooed into Andre's 
hair, whispering words of affection and kissing him gently. Andre held Tobi's sweating body close and yanked the 


blankets around them. 


"Andre..| love you." The pale haired singer slurred as he drifted off to sleep. Andre buried his face into the 
curls at his throat and sighed. 


"I love you too Tobi." 


The next day both singers called in sick but 
they'd never been happier. 


